Chapter 5 


"Christ, you guys look really fucked up." 


The three had made it back to the motel after walking for what felt like decades. 
They were exhausted after kicking the shit out of all those thugs in the alleyway, 
which only served to make the walk back stretch on into eternity. They were all 
looking forward to the comfort of chairs once they returned. Save maybe Justin who 
would probably have to balance on one to get away from that dog. The three 
sighed, making their way into the room, eyes searching about the room for any sign 
of Maya. She was here alright, crouched down and stroking the dog's fur with the 
tips of her fingernails. And she said she didn't have a way with animals; this was 
practically a miracle. The three soon found something to lean against or sit on to 
relieve the tension on their tired feet. 


"You mean more fucked up than before right?" Justin remarked sarcastically, letting 
out a deep sigh as he sat down on a free chair. The dog was eyeing him with 
aggressive eyes from across the room, but at the moment, it seemed he was much 
too preoccupied getting his fur rubbed to give chase. Thank god. Justin had shed 
enough blood today as it was; he didn't need any more of this shit. Yu rolled his 
eyes a bit; it was pretty clear that's what he meant. After all, they were ALL fucked 
up right about now. 


"Well basically we went to this place Naoto was talking about and we all got jumped 
by a bunch of thugs. You should have seen it; Justin shoved a pipe up one of their 
asses." Yosuke recapped for everyone that had not been present at the scene. A lot 
of funny looks soon fell on Yosuke, not entirely believing that last part of the 
speech. That seemed kind of unnecessary, no matter which way you put it. And also 
really, really, disgusting. Given how weak of a stomach Justin had, it seemed like 
something he'd try to avoid at all costs. 


"Uh... You mean figuratively, right?" Kanji questioned from his spot on the bed, 
sniffling a bit. Sleeping naked in a dumpster tended to have the effect of being 
really fucking cold, even in the fall. As a result, he had certainly caught something. 
There was a good chance that it didn't stop at the cold either; | mean, he WAS lying 
on top of trash. He probably got tetanus or some shit. Justin shook his head a bit, 
leaning forward a little bit. 


"No. No he doesn't." Justin replied, bluntly and to the point. Jaws slowly began to 
drop, glances being thrown every which way. This was a joke right? It had to be; 
there was just no possible explanation for why anyone would be compelled to do 
that. Unless they were into some really kinky shit; which probably wasn't a viable 
explanation as to why a PIPE was used. 


"Oh Christ; that's disgusting!" Maya shouted, lips curved back with disgust. She 
totally believed Justin on this, one hundred percent. The others may have had their 
doubts, but she knew Justin better than anyone else in the room; and she knew 
what he got like when he was really pissed. Plus she had accidentally found his porn 
cache on his computer once when he forgot to erase his history. This was probably 
right up his alley. Literally and figuratively speaking. 


"Um... But... How would you fit a pipe up his intestinal track..." Yukiko questioned, 
busting out that big brain of hers again. She was assuming when he said pipe that 
he meant the long kind commonly used as weapons (or at least, from what she had 
seen in Chie's kung fu movies.) There was no way Justin would ever be able to fit 
that entire thing up there without causing some serious damage to his internal 
organs. In fact; it would probably kill him. Justin shook his head a bit. 


"Well | didn't shove it ALL the way up. Just the tip." 


"He looked just like a puppet." Yosuke remarked. Oh, even worse; the guy was 
walking around with half a pipe just hanging out. This was just getting worse and 
worse by the second. Naoto shook her head with disgust. She had tried to stop him, 
but Yosuke had managed to hold her at bay long enough for him to do it. Which is 
strange, because you would think even Yosuke would object to something so 
unnecessarily disgusting and dangerous. Guess he was really pissed off over being 
jumped too. Yu rubbed at his forehead a bit. He was starting to wonder if it was the 
booze that had done this, or just that they were all psychopaths in the first place. 


",..Please tell me you found something out." Yu remarked after a moment, trying to 
change the subject from Justin's perverted sense of frontier justice. The three 
passed each other a disappointed glance, knowing full well that they pretty much 
knew nothing about anything. Nothing on Chie, nothing on the suspect. They had 
found nothing but a dead-end, again, both figuratively and literally. The three 
sighed in complete unison. 


"Unfortunately not. The suspects we subdued knew nothing about our culprit, nor 
the whereabouts of Miss Satonaka." Naoto relayed the unfortunate news. Justin 
groaned, shaking his head for a moment before turning his attention back to the 
rest of the group. 


"We did find out that Yosuke did a lot of cocaine and Yukiko set someone's car on 
fire though." Justin remarked. It wasn't necessary for anyone to know what they did 
last night unless it pertained to Chie's whereabouts, so really, revealing this shit to 
the others probably did little more than to shake their perception of each other. 
Though strangely enough, no one said a single word as Justin pointed out Yukiko 
was a pyromaniac. In fact, they all just wore this blank stare, occasionally averting 
eye contact for a brief second. "...You guys don't look surprised." 


"Well, uh... You see..." Yu rubbed at the back of his neck nervously for a moment, 
slowly pacing over towards the bed and leaning down. Justin, Naoto, Yosuke, and 
Maya all watched with curiosity, wondering what the hell Yu could possibly be 
reaching for. They kind of wished they hadn't asked as he slowly crept back up, a 
look of disgust in his face as he held a dead squirrel between his index finger and 
his thumb, it's skin and fur burnt to a crisp. Everyone looked like they wanted to 
vomit, especially Maya. Though she was more angry than anything. She was at a 
loss for words for a moment before she quickly turned her glare over to Yukiko. 


"What the hell is wrong with you!?" She shouted, pure anger in her voice. Maybe it 
was the fact that an animal, the one thing she loved the most in this world, had 
been burnt alive for no reason other than Yukiko had gotten drunk. Maybe it was 
just because it brought back bad memories of the way her pet squirrel had went out 
(no fire, just lots of broken bones.) Maybe she just didn't like looking at something 
as vile as a dead squirrel that had been burnt beyond recognition. Whatever it was, 
she was furious. Hell, even the dog seemed to share her opinion, barking angrily at 
Yukiko in response. Thankfully Maya wasn't angry enough that she didn't turn back 
to the dog to calm it down with a few strokes of its fur. It was amazing how well 
animals and her connected. 


“Wh-What can | say... | have a weakness to fire..." Yukiko tried to laugh it off, an out 
of place smile on her face. Of course, it was only a few seconds before she realized 
that what she did was completely inexcusable. Pretending it was all just a joke 
wasn't going to help; if anything it made her feel like a complete bitch. Her smile 
slowly faded to a frown, and then a depressed expression, as she sighed and hung 
her head in the palms of her hands once more. "...I'm sorry." 


"Jesus, Yu; why the fuck were you guys hiding that thing under your bed!?" Justin 
questioned with disgust filling his every being. He wasn't holding a grudge against 
Yukiko the way Maya seemed to be, but even he could agree that burnt squirrel 
corpse was absolutely disgusting to look at. And god, that smell. That fucking smell. 
Yu only seemed to grimace harder, slowly slipping the squirrel back under the bed. 


"Uh... Well, uh... That's... Sorta not the only one. We couldn't get them all outside 
without someone noticing and calling the cops on us for animal abuse." Yu 
hesitantly spit out, slowly starting to realize how disgusting and horrible this all was. 
He had been trying to convince himself this wasn't as bad as it actually was, 
partially because of how close his relationship was with Yukiko, but even then... He 
didn't think anyone could really pretend this wasn't disturbing in so many 
capacities. He wiped his hands a bit as he pushed the rest of the deceased mammal 
under the bed using his foot. Out of sight, out of mind after all. 


"| hate to intrude, but we do have a time limit here." Naoto reminded them all, 
fearing they might be getting off track with everyone talking about pipes being 
shoved up people's assholes and squirrels being set on fire. And it was true; they all 


needed to find Chie before their ride departed without them. Fuck the culprit; Justin 
would burn the Ferrari and all evidence they had been in it if he had to; it was more 
important that everyone was safe and sound. Eyes slowly made their way back to 
Maya, who had only just stopped glaring at Yukiko. Yukiko all the while was silently 
trying to apologize to the best of her abilities without speaking, simply moving her 
lips instead. She truly felt bad about it, which sort of made Maya feel better, but not 
by much. 


"She's right. Maya, please tell me you've made some progress here." Justin pleaded 
with Maya for good news regarding the dog. Because right now, the dog was the 
only thing they had to find Chie with. Without the dog, Chie would be lost in 
Holywood for... well... a while. A while longer than she should be. A small grin slowly 
started to creep across Maya's face as Justin inquired about the dog. She was still 
mad about the squirrel, but at least talking about living breathing animals would 
keep her mind off the matter. She just couldn't understand what they needed her 
here for. This dog seemed friendly enough; hell, it kept licking her anytime she got 
too close. 


"His name's Koromaru." Maya remarked out loud, a childish grin on her face, as 
though finding joy in knowing the beast's name. The dog barked with agreement, 
almost as though to confirm Maya's statement as fact. Justin couldn't help but look 
at Maya like she was nuts for a moment. He knew she was good with animals, but 
last he checked, barks could not be translated to any coherent language. How 
would she even figure that out? 


"You... speak dog?" Justin remarked with puzzlement. If there was anyone to find 
this information out from, it was directly from the source. Maya's grin slowly faded 
into a slightly exasperated expression, a slight roll of her eyes before she spoke. 
Clearly this was one of the stupidest things to cross her ears today. And she had 
heard a LOT of stupid things today. 


"No, | read his nametag. What are you, fucking stupid?" Maya remarked bluntly. 
Koromaru seemed to bark with agreement, a low, vicious growl under his breath as 
he tried to support the raven haired girl that had been patting his back for the last 
ten minutes or so. 


"Whoa! Chill, just asking. Geez." Justin backed up a bit, raising his arms as though 
to say 'I don't want no trouble from you.' Maya was very clearly on edge about 
something; she could be sarcastic at times, but she was very rarely insulting. Given 
all that had been going down, Justin was willing to let this one slide, but sheesh. 
Last time he ever asked her a question. "Let's not side step the issue here, can you 
get him to help or not?" Justin questioned, trying to get to the heart of the matter so 
he could ease the pain in his heart right now. Maya turned her attention back to the 
dog, eyeing him as he patted his head again, as though to double check whether 
Koromaru would be okay with helping them out. He was panting with glee, like dogs 


usually did when they were happy about something. She was going to take that as a 
yes. 


"I'm not really sure how this works, but | don't see why not." Maya remarked, 
stroking Koromaru's head as she spoke. The dog yipped a bit with excitement, 
tongue hanging out of his mouth as he sat there, a cheerful gleam in his eye. Justin 
sighed before leaning down in front of the canine, rolling up his sleeve of his jacket 
to reveal his gauss bandaging and the bracelets Chie had given him. He only hoped 
that they could still use this; it was at least a month ago that she had given them to 
him, so he wasn't sure if the scent had gone bad or something. Of course, as he 
slowly stuck his wrist out to allow the dog to sniff at his wristband, the dog started 
to snarl again. Justin quickly pulled his arm away just in case before shooting Maya 
a slight glare. "He really doesn't like you, does he?" Maya remarked with curiosity. 
Koromaru seemed like a good enough dog; there had to be some reason he 
wouldn't let Justin near him. Maybe he just smelled bad or something. 


"| thought you said he'd help." Justin remarked with slight annoyance. They didn't 
have time to be playing these games with this dog. And besides... These wrist 
bands were really important to Justin. If the dog were to try and bite him while he 
had his wrist held out like that, if he were to tear the fabric of the band apart with 
his teeth... Well, Justin didn't want that. It would just break his heart a little more 
than it already was. It was a rather fragile thing considered how tough his outer 
shell was. Perhaps he was just trying to protect it; from what of from who... He 
didn't know. He didn't care. 


"Give me the band." Maya remarked, gesturing for Justin to pass the wrist band to 
her, suspecting that the dog simply had a problem with Justin, and not the band 
itself. Justin sighed, a little reluctant to take off the one thing he still had of Chie 
right now, though he eventually complied, rolling the band off before dropping it in 
Maya's palm. "Alright Koromaru; do you think you can find who this belongs to?" 
Maya requested. The dog stared at the wrist band for a moment, and without even 
taking a sniff, immediately turned to Justin and barked happily. Justin couldn't help 
but slap himself in the forehead. Yeah good job, you found out who it belonged to. 
Now find Chie, you fuck! "No, not like that. Like, the person who had it before. Do 
you think you can do that?" 


The dog barked happily before actually sniffing it this time, inhaling the scent on the 
band for a moment or two before jumping back up again, barking and running about 
in circles as though already in search of the missing girl. Perfect; this might have 
been easier than they thought it was going to be. "Thank god you were here Maya." 
Justin thanked her as she slowly stood up, dusting off her skirt as she stood, a 
cheerful grin on her face. She was always happy to help; after all, it was the least 
she could do all things in the past considered. She owed all of them a life debt as far 
as she was concerned, even if they'd beg to differ. "Yu, open the door. Everyone 
else, let's go." Justin dictated, trying to get Yu to open the passage to let the dog 


find his way to Chie. He was more than happy to listen to Justin's orders; hell 
everyone was. Everyone that wasn't Rise that is. She rubbed at her neck nervously 
for a moment, not really budging from her seat. 


"Um... senpai?" Rise spoke after a moment, calling out to Justin. Justin turned about 
with curiosity, not really sure what could be so important that she couldn't talk 
about this while they walked to wherever Chie might have been hiding out for the 
last few hours. Her face was flushed, and she was clearly trying to avoid eye 
contact. "I... can't really go out like this... with... you know..." Rise nervously 
stammered, trying to avoid directly stating how she was missing half of her locks of 
hair thanks to someone deciding it would be a good idea to shave it off. Though 
given the stench in the room when she woke up, she was going to guess some of it 
got burned off, not shaved. And you can guess who did that. Justin sighed and 
paused for a moment. It seemed a little ridiculous for her to be getting self- 
conscious about her appearances at a time like this... but he supposed she was 
right. Especially considering she had to deal with the paparazzi. 


"...Here." Justin spoke, trying to get her attention as he pulled his arms out of the 
sleeves of his hooded jacket, tossing it over to her, much to her surprise. She had 
gotten the implications almost immediately, though she wasn't sure how to feel 
about this. Thankful, she supposed; it was a simple gesture, but it meant a lot to her 
all the same. "It might be a little big, but you can still use the hood to hid the back 
of your head." Justin explained to her, as if she couldn't have figured that out 
herself. She smiled warmly at him as she slipped the jacket on, being sure to zip it 
tight so that it fight snugly to her body frame. 


"You're so sweet senpai." She thanked him as she slowly moved out of the room to 
join the others. Justin just shrugged a bit as she walked by. He really wasn't in the 
mood for Rise's flirting shit right about now, but he supposed that's who she was. 
And it wasn't like being sweet was a romantically exclusive thing or something. 
Justin was about to turn around to join the others when he heard barking again. He 
slowly turned around to find the rest of the group just standing there, hands in their 
palms as the dog dragged one of the burnt squirrels out from under the bed, 
dropping it at Maya's feet. She wasn't really sure how to feel about that. On one 
hand, the dog probably meant it as a gift; she knew animals well enough that that 
was probably the case. On the other hand, it was a dead fucking squirrel. 


"Oh, uh... Good boy." She remarked, a slightly disgusted look on her face. Really; 
they couldn't have thrown this out the window or something? She got that they 
didn't want to look suspicious carrying out a bunch of dead squirrels, but come on. 
Justin sighed and gripped at his forehead with his index finger and thumb, pinching 
it to try and relieve his headache. 


"...My life is a goddamned mess.." 


